GEORGE FOX
down and stunned me. When I came to myself, I
looked up and saw James Lancaster's wife throwing
stones at my face, and her husband . . . was lying over
me, to keep the blows and stones off me. For the people
had persuaded James Lancaster's wife that I had be-
witched her husband, and had promised her they would
put me to death. ... At length I got up on my feet, but
they beat me down again into the boat; which James
Lancaster observing, he presently came into it, and set
me over the water from them; but while we were on
the water within their reach, they struck at us with
long poles and threw stones at us.... When I was come
over to the town again, on the other side of the water,
the townsmen rose up with pitchforks, flails, and staves,
to keep me out of the town, crying, "Kill him, knock
him on the head, bring the cart, and carry him away to
the churchyard." So after they had abused me, they
drove me some distance out of town, and there left me.
In time this persecution by individuals and mobs died
down as the people came to see that Fox was really their
friend.
The antagonism of the churches, however, did not
relax. When he attempted to speak in the Established
Church at York Minster, after the "priest" had con-
cluded the service, he met with a stem reception. He
told the congregation that the Lord "looked for fruits
from their lives and not pious words." Whereupon he
was hustled out of the church and thrown down the
steps. Near Swarthmore Hall the Puritan ministers
banded together against this "mad preacher" who was
stealing away their congregations. Stirring up some
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